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die respected, be respectable.5 Beyond this depth
I see nothing deeper in Wilkie's soul. I seem to
hear an echo, faint and watery as in a cold old
mossy well, 'Well! what more would you have?"
It is this ' What more ?? that is the key, the cross,
the crown of my whole history from 1843 to the
present time, 1871."

We may leave it at that. If a man asks " What
more? " when he gives no evidence that his soul
has been awakened; if he is satisfied with the
plaudits and prizes of his contemporaries, having
no more august tribunal to which he submits his
life's accounts than that which is furnished by the
transient customs of society, we can only conclude
that there is a whole scale of values which lie has
not even seen. Whether true of Wilkie or not, it
is certainly true of many. Browning describes
them in his parable of the men who came to the
seashore, to whom one said: "Come and I will
shew you where you may find pearls." And they
answered stupidly, " Pearls! We are not wanting
pearls: we are dredging for whelks."